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or they might from their scanty store "bring him such
food as they could spare, to keep him from suffering
hunger, and offer their sympathy, and then drag their
own weary bodies to their place of rest, after their
daily task was finished.

Oh, you who have hearts to feel; you who have
kind friends around you, in sickness and in sorrow,
think of the sufferings of the helpless, destitute, and
down-trodden slave. Has sickness laid its withering
hand upon you, or disappointment blasted your fairest
earthly prospects, still, the outgushings of an affec-
tionate heart are not denied you, and you may look
forward with hope to a bright future. Such a hope
seldom animates the heart of the poor slave. He toils
on, in his unrequited labor, looking only to the grave
to find a quiet resting place, where he will be free
from the oppressor.ho dare administer to his necessities, and
